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THE BANKERS’ “HALF HOLIDAY.” 
“ You heard, of course, that Papa had started a Penny Bank, and that the shares were taken up by the Public like mad. Poor Papa is most 
punctual in closing at 2 o’clock on Saturdays, so as to give the Staff the vepose they need. A slight hitch occurred last Saturday through the head f 
cashier forgetting to wind the clock up, but Papa, with the aid of a little gentle persuasion, put it all right with the clients.’—Toorsir. ) 


SLOPER’S “PASSING EVENTS.” ——— 
The High Rip and Logwood Gangs; Or, what our Boys are coming to at Liverpool, MARRIED BY FORC E. 


A8 a eort of postscript to the strange Sebright cues Lee | 
down here some curious facts relating to the old Ficet f 
Marriages, f f 
Inthe Weekly Journal for June 29, 1723, you may read = 
| “From an inspection into the several registers for marriages, 
kept at the several ale-houses, brandy-shops, etc., within 
| the Rules of the Fleet Prison, we find no less than thirty- 
two couples joined together, from Monday to Thursday 
last, without licenses, contrary to an express Act of Parlia- 
ment against clandestine marriages, that lays a severe fine 
of £200 on the minister so offending, and £100 each on the 
| persons so married in contradiction to the said Statute. } 
| Re veral of the above-mentioned brandy-men and victuallers 
keep clergymen in their houses at twenty shillings per ! 
' week each, hit or miss, but it’s reported that one there will 
stoop to no such low conditions, but makes at least £500 
| per annum by divinity-jobs after that manner. ’Tis pleasant 
| to see certain fellows plying by Fleet Bridge to take poor 
| sailors, etc., into the n. ose of matrimony every day through- 
| out the week, and their clocks at their offices for : 
| purpose still standing at the canonical hour, though perhaps 
| the time of day be six or seven in the afternoon.” 
| Not only in the Fleet and its neighbourhood were these 
| 
} 
\ 


t. What are they coming to? Humph! The gallows, we suppose. These aro 2. But this caps all. Tw 7 2 free-and-easy marriages performed, but at Mayfair, and the i 
the high and mighty gangs who have been the terror of everyone in Liverpool, _stabbing. Of course, as is usdal, bullying and covartice gu togvener baie on | Savoy, and the King’s Bench Prison. The passing of the { 
@ pretty set of physogs to be allowed out at all, we should think, the authorities for permitting them to muster at all. Where's our rope’s end ? Marriage Act put a stop to the Mayfair marriages, but the 
ee 
ee 


day before the Act passed sixty-one couples were married there. 
Keith, a Fleet parson, tells how one day, ina tavern in Radcliffe 
Highway, a sailor suddenly, in the middle of a dance, announced 


his intention of marrying his partner. The idea became general, 
and ten couples straight away de for the Fleet. ey re- 
turned in coaches, tive women in each coach; the tars, some 


running before, others riding on the coach box and others behind. 
The cavalcade being over, the evening was concluded with a 
carouse, A few weeks later Keith called at the house and spoke of 
the affair to the landlord. The latter at first had forgotten it— 
such scenes, he said, were 80 common there. 

All sorts of persons presented themselves for marriage in these 
unholy dens—runaway sons and daughters of peers, Irish adven- 
turers and foolish rich widows, clodhoppers, and ladies from St, 
Giles’, footmen and faded beauties, soldiers and servant girls, boys 
in their teens, and old women of seventy, men and women ha’ 
already wives and husbands, young heiresses conveyed thither by 
force and compelled, in terrorem, to be brides, and common 
labourers and female paupers, dragged by parish officers to the 
profane altar, stained by the relics of drunken orgies, and reekin, 
with the fumes of liquor and tobacco. In the Grub Street Jat 
of 1735, there is an account of the abduction of a lady, which is 
curious enough : She was by an accident alone at Old y Lane 
Theatre, and, coming out, bade a boy call a coach to take her into 
the City, where she liv The coach came, and a strange gentle- 
man handed her in, and & in himself, saying it was his coach, 
that he was going to the City, and would set her down where she 
chose. She objected, but the coach drove on. When they reached 
Ludgate Hill, he said his sister, who was waiting for him ina house 
inacourt, would accompany them the rest of the journey, and the 
sister here appearing, the poor young lady was foolish enough to be 
persuaded to enter a house. The sister then suddenly disappeared, 
and in her place there stood a Fleet parson. The intended victim 
was, however, too sharp for them. She declined to be married then, 
but said that she was so pleased with the gentleman she would cer- 
tainly meet him there next night, and pulling a ring off her finger, 
she said it was her mother's dying gift, and that she had promise 
if ever she got married, it should be her wedding ring. She gave 
ee the gentleman as a pledge of her good faith, and he weakly 

et her go, 

Not easily, though, did these rascals siware escape, and Wilkin- 
son and Grierson, two Savoy perpen, were shipped off convicts to 
the colonies in 1757. They had married 1,400 couples, and each 
and all these marriages were pronounced null and void, . 

s s . s s 

“ Don't it strike you, Alexandry,” observed Billiam the Blood-be- 
spattered, “ there's a lot of old girls about that wouldn't very par- 
ticularly object if such times were to come again? If, now, for in- 
stance, Evelina doesn’t improve a bit growing up, I should be 
inclined to say she would be rather a drug in the market.” 

(Next week a Startler, ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— f= 


*,* Owing to the demand on our —_— we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediate [= the receipt of their 
Queries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 136.—The “ Private Theatrical” Costume. 


ConnrIzE Morratt (Kensi n).—So you want Mrs. Sloper to die 
80 that you can marry ALLY! You are very, wicked, Connie ; 
but ALLY can't be angry with you.—CROOKEY BumPxine, Esq.— 


“The Family" are tn the best of health——H. W. G1TTENS (Dor- 
set Square, N.W.).—The Eminent would much like to sce the 
gellery Tootsie's “ Fashion Fa ” which you are forming. —— 
C. R. Rose (Camberwell Grove).—Our staff is complete, thank 
you.——“ Cocoa” (Walham Green).— You're a “nice cup of tea.” 
Cocoa !——DavVID ral 


DMORE._(Birmingham).—Jé¢ is ing t 
hear that the aur Honor” isa a Ha ge Ad 


yur way.—O. T. Weston (Leeds).—O/ course, ALLY'S legs are 
ike clothes Fhe oe and 80 are everyone else's legs, for don't legs 
op up the clothes? The Eminent and Tootsie's photographs will 


sent you on receipt of three stamps to defra pone M. 
H.— You are, indeed, modest-—A- L. SKETCHLEY icester).— 
Hd pokey us that we cannot confer the “ Award of 
but such is the mournful fact. 
Competitions” 7?——KaTE WatTTs 
likeness of the Eminent, t h hardly giving the unique beauty of 
his countenance.——JACOB (Westminster).— We don't think your 
suggestion would mect with the approval of the majority of our 
readers.——W., E. G. ( nt’s Park).—TZhank you ; it now adorns 
the “ Musewm.”——I KEY MOsEs.—The belt has been placed among 
the “ Relics.”"——-OLD HounD en) — Your abusive letter 
‘e spect you don't mean what 


erit” on you, 
Why not compete in our “ Prize 
ristol).—Not at all a bad 


GOING TO THE GOLD DIGGINGS. 
The newly-discovered gold-fields have 
lately been all the craze, This is the 
mode of removal the “ " havo to 
adopt, Quite an instance 
your bed and walking.” 


HIS ~AST GLASS O’ BEER. 
Poor old pees searches erery 

; corner of his ket, turned them 
you cit day are my byl oor. to be funny.—J. inside out, bute for the life of him, 
— We have handed thes couldn't find the price of his last 
with it——W. POTTER (Battersea).—We are sorry; but please | glass. 


(Burghead ).— Your telegram of conan as 
weep nes ey. Many, many thanks !——C. WELT (Islington).— 
one!” as nurses say to children ——C, Nasu (Fen- 
church S' se Cf ned (? ) isdeclined.——HoWAkD J. BLOORE 
(Birmingham).— We are ly sorry we cannot use the contribu- 
tion of such an old friend, on account of want of space, 
XY ome 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
To an: rt of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and Uni 
dia States of America, postfree: on Cone 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPEBIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 


C. HARRISGE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each, 


*,* “ Nuttall’s Dictionary" will be used as the Reference. 
£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be gi 

Largest Nw Weliudsatee 7 


“SsSLOPETR.” 
Please address all Competitions to 
“SPELLIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close thie day, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 4TH. 
—[SSS{Eq]*"h]"]"=EDnAananQanaq=—=——=27Y0_00@00O0 0050200005050 ——=—* 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


_— 


“Do you keep Spratt’s?” enquired gentleman, the other even- 
ing, in a small grocer’s shop. “No, sir; I'm not a fishmonger,” 
was the indignant reply ; and it took five minutes to explain that 
biscuits were being alluded to, and. not the imitation sardine, 


Ww. 


A MASHER ON THE TRACK. 


A Friend of Tootsie's lains very bitterly of being “tracked” every time 
she goes out. Perhaps, 7 the vetl was taken off, the Sahunte would shake: 


Wealthy youth (in lonely ortion of conservatory). Gladys, m 
ing, 1 am yours! You ft my whole love! Kil Foe can 
vig ee hemorn hyly). Pl Claud 
nnoc shyly). Please Claude, I would rather keep it, if 
you don't mind, [ The Bishop officiated. No fade, ; 


“ HE did it behind my back,” ‘as our dear old friend ALLY ex- 
plained the day after the potman at the “Sloper Arms” took a 
mean advantage, and chucked him out. 


THE SLOPERIAN BILL-POSTER. A. SLOPER ASTONISHED. 

A right sort of man, you know, The stupendous sale of a recent num- 
to fetch ail the padiomay , with his ber of the “HALF-HCLIDAY” nearly 
portly form, cocked-hat, and dark took ALLy’s breath away, more especially 
and piercing eyo. 


# it was all so unexpected, 
BML 


[Saturday, December 4, 1886. 


“Wry do you always a rto be inah ?” inquired 
man, the other day, of © tashionabty-dressad lady" se ere 
“lina ite tg she replied ; “I'm sure I'm not. What do you 
mean?” “Well, anyhow, when ever I see you,” said he, “you 
a 
* 
Warwickshire Squire (to Gardener). Well, Wyatt, how is 

hter getting on now she's ed? ye 

rdener, hn ys sir, thank’ee. She had little ‘un larst week. 
W. S. (astonis. 5. Last week! Why, she's only been married 
tng ardent Buty yoo, here ans never no aceon 

ardener. No, eir. jut, ye see, there never no in’ 

for the first, but they mostly comes all right arterwards, “= 


A soxe to the moke, the brave old moke, 

Who's Mg dey (oo! alley so jong, a 
shaggy rown, ears longest in town, 

And his slender legs so strong. 

In the days of old, he was young and bold, 
And loudly he could bray ; 

But the coster neat, who dealt in cat's meat, 
Thrash'd that boldness away. 


He saw the rare times, we read of in rhymes, 
When a master could beat without fear, 

Swear at him and baw), till ready to fall, 
When filled full with good English beer. 


In the present day, we've quite done away 
With all such naughty men as he; 

Costers manners mend, as their rounds they werd, 
You hear nothing stronger than “Gee!” 


always seem to be in a bustle.’ 


dai 


= 

“TI am glad to see i% at work, Pat,” exclaimed a gentleman to 
an Irish bricklayer, who had been out of employment. “Sure and 
I'm not working, yer honour,” was the reply. “It’s them men as 
does the work,” pointing to the bricklayers on the scaffold. “I 
only carry the bricks an mortar up for ‘em,”"— 


ALL is not fish that swims. ot course it is not. Look at a ner- 
vous young man’s head, for instance ; it frequently swims, but with 
even the Muhest stretch of imagination you could not term ita fish. 


i Z 
Young Mother, Oh, he's a beautiful baby, grandma. He sleeps 
all night, and—— f ; 
Young Husband lesa a Sarof, wistful look in his eyes). Oh, 
Alice! Why, he es up every hour, I'm su 
Young Mother. That's only when he wants feeding. He sleeps 
all the rest of the time. Y. H. thinks there's very little rest 
about it, but he does not say 80, 


* 

WE have it on good authority that all ladies dote on “the 
milingtery,” and we have been informed that, in spite of the 
difference in rank, the majority of them prefer private theatricals 
to corporal punishment, and the colonel of a joke to general 
debility, while marshal music has major attractions for them all, 


Tt is not all fish that comes toyour net in the Thames, sometimes 
its a dead dog, at others a defunct pussy, or, maybe, a brickbat or 
an old kettle with a hole in the bottom. 


> 
I'vE heard of an ancient Proverb, 
“ Pre for a rainy day,” 
Which I take it means, when the sun shines 
Be careful to make your hay. 


M Christmas is fast approachin, 
With mince ies and other ills ; . 

Then don't neglect to lay in a stock 
Of powders, and draughts, and pills. 


* 

A FRIEND of ours made a bet some months that in no situa- 
tion in life would a wooden leg prove more useful to a man than a 
real one. His opponent conducted him to some garden ground not 
far from Brighton, where he beheld the cultivator planting pota- 
toes, using his timber toe for a dibble, which left him both hands 
free to work with, Our friend paid up. 


* 
A.M.—Wife (to husband, who is leaving for the office). 1 want 
some money, Mr. Stingeman, if you please. 
Husband, Money is very scarce, my dear. Here, take this, and 
make it do instead. (Bends down and hisses her. 
P.M.—Husband (at dinner, with mouth full), Remarkably nice 
fowl, my dear; how much did you pay for it? 
Wife (quietly ). I did as you told me, Mr, Soocomen ste gave 
the = some young poulterer that kiss which you left me this 
morning. 
Husband, The dickens you did ! 
(He leaves off eating and begins to think. 


“ ARE you a super?” inquired @ young man of a cadaverous- 
looking individual, whom he met the other evening in a stewed-eel 
shop not hundred miles from Drury Lane. “A souper! not I,” 
was the reply. “I don’t b’leeve in no wishy-washy pot liquors, I 
don't. Give us ‘nother pen‘orth of puddin’, gov'nor.” 


* 
Ardent Young Gentleman ectieba thr, to describe a scene sup- 
to have come off somew on the Continent). They tried to 
detain me, and locked me ina room, but I swept down the door, 
and sending them all flying before me, made my escape. 
Pauses for expressions of wonder, amazement, ee 
Sensible Girl (not blinded by the glamour of enthusiasm). That 
is nothing, Mr. Fitznoodle. I have often swept down a house when 
I’ve been in the humour. + * 


WIxsoME and beautiful art thou, 
Sweet maid at the pub. in the Strand ! 

The sourest bitter’s sweet, I vow, 
When deliver'd by thy dear hand. 


Thou'rt full of merriment and glee, 
By thy eile my love is fanned ; 
Oh, I shall die for love of thee, 
Sweet maid at the pub. in the Strand ! 


Be mine, dear heart,—thou shalt possess 
The finest of all in the land— 

Jewels, servants, horses, and dress,— 
Sweet maid at the pub. in the Strand ! 


What did’st thou ea Will I marry thee? 
And give thee a plain golden band? 

Hum! ha! n-n-no! I’d rather be free, 
Sweet maid at the pub. in the Strand ' 


and incongruous letter. It gives a flavour to 
itself. When the Phonetic people 
language is improved (?), the name 


* 
s 


H Its a strange ; 
others without possessing an 
have their vay and the Englis 
ought to be altered to Haitch. 


Mrs. Chatterbocks. I wonder, dear, why it is that women don't 
have beards and moustaches. 

Brute of a Husband. Because, my dear, they would never be 
able to hold their tongues long enough either to shave themselves. 
or for anyone else to shave them. - 


Way ought the table on which an artist mixes his colours, and 
arranges them, to be a plesant thing to eat Because It’s palatable, 
of course (palatte table). +, 


AN Irish gentleman, objecting to pay poor-rates, observed that 
he thought if was veo hae he Bhoula, ‘be called upon to maintain 
a workhouse that he should never require to use. ‘ Bedad, sorr ! 
he concluded, “it’s only the poor, and them that have no money, 
that want sich a place, and they ought to support it.” 


Saturday, December 4, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE CIRCUSES. 


“ Dear, dear, what a place it looked, that Astley’s, with all the 
paint gildi and looking lass, the vague smell of horses, sugges- 
+ ms ers, t . curtain that hid such go us myste- 

aathe clean 
white saw 
dust down in 
the ring, the 


while ney 
tuned th 

instruments, 
as if they 
didn’t want 
the play to 
begin, and 
w it all 
beforehand. 


burst forth 
upon them 
ai, =e that 
long, clear, 
brilfiant Tow 
of lights came 
slowly up! 
and what 
feverish ex- 
citement 
when the 
Tootsie and Tottie mashed on a man of colour. little bell 
4 rang and the 
music began in good earnest with strong parts for the drums 
and sweet effects for the triangles! Well might Barbara’s mother 
say to Kit’s mother that the gallery was the place to see from, 
and wonder it wasn't much dearer than the boxes ; well might 
bara feel doubtful whether to laugh or cry in her flutter of delight. 
“Then the play itself! The horses which little Jacob believed 
from the first to be alive; and the ladies and gentlemen, of whose 
reality he would be by no means persuaded, having never seen or 
h anything at all like them; the firing which made Bar 
wink ; the forlorn lady who made her cry ; the tyrant who made 
her tremble ; the man who sang the song with the lady’s-maid and 
danced the chorus, who made her laugh ; the pony who reared up 
on his hind legs when he saw the murderer, and would not hear of 
walking on all fours again until he was taken into custody; the 
oe mee agree on such familiarities with the military man in 
;.the 


who jumpe 
over the ‘dee 
and -twent 
ribbons, an 
came down safe 
upon the horse's 
back—every- 


\ 


‘An-kor!’ at 
the end of 


ofall these fasci- 
nations, Bar- 
bara’s thoughts 
seemed to have 
been still run- 
ning on what 
Kit had said 
at tea-time ; for 
when they were 
com out of 
the play, she 
sa hyeterical 
an 
jumped over the ribbons, ‘As handsome as her!’ said Kit. 
Double as handsome!’ ‘Oh, Christopher! I'm sure she was the 
beautifulest creature ever was!’ said ‘bara. ‘Nonsense!’ re- 
turned Kit. ‘She was well enough, I don’t deny that ; but think 
how she was dressed and painted, and what a difference that made. 
Why, you are a great deal better-looking than her, Barbara.’ ‘ Oh, 
Christopher!’ said Bar! looking down, ‘You are, any day, 
said Kit ; ‘and so’s your mother.’ Poor Barbara!” 
“Poor Barbara,” indeed! There is always something or other to 
spoila girl’s penwers: I certainly do like a circus, and always did ; and 
he hi me at the Albert Palace, a capital perform- 
ance. I went with Tottie Goodenough, the other night, to Hengler’s, 
and should have enjoyed myself, I am sure, if it hadn’t been for 
ee that wret- 
eI ched Billy 
. a and that 
8 nook, 
who must 
come 
crawling 
after us, 
spying 
our every 
m 0 ve- 
ment. 
There 
happened 
to sit next 
us in the 
stalls a 
black 
masher — 
quite 
black,— 
who said 
he was a 
rince in 
is own 
country, 
where he 
aoe 
y him 
avak. We 
said we 
would 
think it 
- over. He 
was great fun, and seemed to enjoy very much Lardi’s antics on the 
flying trapeze, But, all at once, Billy dropped upon him in the 
Paley at he oe as ee pei) A voakink stand it; and, 
is coat, wan 0 fight. ere was a pretty nice 
tow, and that finished the evening’s entertainment. gine 


Lard! at home on the trapese, 
simper, if Miss Nell was as handsome as the lady who 


- - 


ee 2 
Billy takes it out of the man of colour. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“It at first you aon't succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER. 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIivEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will have engraved _ it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man. way to obtaina “ SLOPER” 
Watch is to purchase a copy of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥F-HOLIDAY,” 
and cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The oy phage 1d 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 

Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of 
the number of Watches given away cach week. But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every purchaser of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wantsa“ SLOPER” Watch will get one. The qualifications of the A 
plicant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ guide. 

No notice will be taken ‘of any enclosure sent with the label ; in 
Sact, any letter or stamp sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 


THe “SLOPBR” WaAatToHk 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” December 4th, 1886, 


Abe ere ee ae 


OT TTT EA || 


How many thes applied ....1-.c0.cc10eemersmee 


How long a Purchaser of} ea wea 
the “Half-Holiday" }~ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Names and Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also their neg eee. “ ALLY SLOPER'S 
HAutF-HoLipay” is Published Every oer Morning, and all 
Applications must be at“ The Sloperics” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competiti.n will close on Wednes- 
day evening next, Dec. 8th, 1886. The Resut of the Competition oq 
Nov. 27th will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for Dee. 11th. 
=," Specimen“ SLOPER” WATCHES are on viewat “ The Sloperies.” 


RESULT OF NOVEMBER 20th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have becn awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 

1, MAGGIE LLOYD, Lady, 2 Church Rosd, Brixton Hill. 20 

Subseriber upwards of 2 INDON. 

2, CHARLES HENRY BARNES, Police Constable, New Police Sta' Bow 
‘treet. OT age Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON, 

3. A. H. FINNIGAN, Student, Shop Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber— 
about 9 months. GALWAY. 

4. JAMES O'BRIEN, Reporter, Upper Jail Street. Age, 28 years, Subscriber 
—1 noe. ENNIS. 

6. JOHN McCAUGHIE, Baker, 94 Main Street. Age, 2 = Subscriber— 
13 months. LLOKSHAWS. 

6. WALLIAM HASTINGS, Cabinetmaker, 68 Eglinton Street. ads ae 


ubscriber—over 2 years. 
7. HANNAH M. MORGAN, Schoolgirl, 25 Castle Street. Age, 11 . Sub- 
scriber—15 months. 'REDEGAR. 
8 HENRY MAINWARING, Hairdresser, 8 Station Road. A 24 a 
Subscriber—since commencement. LLANELLY. 
Dunhered_ Road. 


9. HENRY EDWARDSs, Surgeon's Assistant, West Hol mn! 
Age, 8 rs. Subscriber—1 year and ths.» LAUNCESTON. 
10, ALI TTINGHAM, Lady, 50 Holly Bank, Oxford Road. Age. 
Subseriber—since first published. ALTRINCHAM. 


ears. 
11. HERBERT TINKER, Spinner, 8 Dean Streot West, off Stockport Road. 
Subscriber—14 weeks. 


Age, 16 years and 7 months. 
ASHTON-UNDER-LYNE. 
12, FREDERICK JAMES PRATT, Ship’s Cargo Superintendent, Commercial 
Buildings, Adam Street. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—18 months. 


GOOLE. 
13. ERNEST SCHOFIELD, Calico Print Worker, Tame Bank. Age, 14 years 
and 4 months, Subscriber—various times for 30 months. 
14. GEORGE HENRY JONES, Fish High 8 ea AS 24 pea 
4, 4 N INES, monger, treet. 24 
Subscriber—since commencement. BEACONSFIE’ D. 
15. THOMAS HENRY DURKE, Examiner, Ordnance Survey, care of Mr. H. 
Gant, Station Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—about 2 years. 


RAMSEY. 
16, H. NEWPORT, Bandsman, Ist Life Guanis, Cavalry — et 
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ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDA 


To be Published Monday, December 13th, 
Containing Sixteen'Large Pages full of Picturcs and Reading, 
A LARGE DOUBLE-PAGE PLA‘tE, 22 by 153 inches, 

ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


A FRONT-PAGE QarTooy, 


ALEXANDRY’S SNOW MAN. 
AN ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS SONG, 


Composed for the F.0.M., by John Cooke, Junr.; the words by H. C. Newton, 
AND A LONG ACCOUNT OP 
“How the Family Spent Christmas,” by Tootsie Sloper. 


A SPLENDID GOLD WATCH 


(With a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER engraved upon it) 
Will be Offered for Competition in this Extra Number. 


FANNY THE FLORIST. 


——_ 


Fanny's papa had failed. He was utterly broke and broken- 


hearted that pom. simple-hearted rural vicar. What shoulda his 
daughters do? Poor girls! they must earn a decent, quiet liveli- 
h as gentlewomen. 

“ Papa,” said heedless 


little Fanny “I have 
always loved flowers. 
You have seen me, dear 

pa, plucking daisies 

n the earliest dawn? 
You have seen me, in 
as dim a oatiee 
gathering the hare’! 
on the bank?” 

“I have, my love,” 
said the good father; 
“and when you slipped 
down, and sat violently 
bd the nettles, any not 

ry your tears, as home- 
ah | ou walked be- 
neath the rising moon?” 

“You did, my dear, 
fond male parent,” sa 
Fanny, moved evident- 
y at the recollection of 
the little pain she had 
suffered. 

“Sweet, good girl! 
you always loved 
me Then, 

- lear papa, 
the ambition of my hfe 
is to keep a flower shop, 
for ay gout young 
men to come to. 

The vicar sighed. It was hard that thus his daughter should 
have to go in for trade. If she had belonged to some orna- 
nore ame i: it would not, perchance, have so much 
mattered. 

Her fond feeling she would then be in the best of company, 
found from Orisa relation the wherewithal to set dear Fanny up in 
business near the “ Cri.” 

‘Twas a pretty shop, and the scent of the tuber-rose mingled 
with that of the mignonette. 

And Fanny was so playful too! 

When handsome young Edward—Edward the late riser—strolled 
into the shop, and asked for a yellow rose, she playfully handed to 
him the simple dandelion of commerce. 

ward was annoyed ; but she smiled so sweetly, that what more 
could he say? ° 
Then *twas lovely in the mid-day to see Fanny arranging the large 
bowls of lilies of 
the hbesiet Peru 
lilies, and the water- 
lilies in the glass 
s, and the dewy 


rns, 

“I would that I 
could_be a flower,” 
said Wilfrid, as he 
pensively smiled 


Little Fanny. 


e! 


Arthur strolle 
and said 
please 
should 


in 
|, it soe 


m 1 
like te 
) hollyheck and selt- 
) y zer,” Fanny was 

Yy i bar 9 SAS 
UY “No jokes o} 

WY sort,” she said, and 
lifting up a large 
bundle of love-lies- 
bleeding, she 
smete him to the 
earth. Ah, too, how 
the sweet girl 
laughed when he 
staggered and sat 
down on a huge 
ranaie of sweet- 


She smote him to the earth. 


The shop, too, was ieee ioe quite late at night. It was lit with 
a small electric light. Wilfrid, who been visiting the many 
happy houses of entertainment, entered with, perchance, a some- 
what uneasy stability. 

“I should like some London Pride,” he cried; then he com- 
menced wildly singing, “The rose is red, violet’s blue, jasmine’s 
sweet, and so are you. 

“This is too much,” cried Fanny, shrieking with indignation, 
and, seizing hold of a bunch of nettles kept expressly for the pur- 
pose, she so forioualy assailed him, that he was so reduced he cculd 
not ride home even in the simple hansom, but had to plod drearily 
along the deserted streets. Fanny swelled 
think she had put down presumption. 

And Fanny, too, kept a stock of the good old Sogn flowers— 
the humble southern wood, the old-fashioned pinks, the late daisy, 
the rosemary, 
and the sweet 
dog-roses from the 


h 

She had good cus- 
tomers, too. Even 
Wilfrid was a good 
customer. 

“T want,” said he, 
“a wedding bouquet. 


I am going to the 
wedding =| 


a dear 
rl that I have 


nown for many, 


Will you haveall 
white 


G os . 8 — 
ling of mixed,” he 
answered, sadly. “I 
have known her for 
years, and it touches 
my heart to know 
that J shall never 
know her as the 
same again.” 

“Cheer up, dear 
mee pote 

‘anny, as she 
an orchid into the 
buttonhole of a nice 
young married man. 

But, alas! there 
was a jealous wife outside. 

“You dare to orchid my dear Henry,” she cried. She dashed at 
poor Fanny, and the ground was strewn with hair-pins and moist- 
ened with sobs, 

To bea female florist has its troubles. 

Adieu ! 


with virtuous pride to 


’ = 


“You dare to orchid my poor Henry!” 
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__And as Farmer Stoiles said_himself, “If this ‘ere baint ‘hard’ riding, J don't know what are.” = 


—— 


FRIGHTENING AUNT GEESER. | . 1, < rss, my bey, a bg tote is a ly ay: Les — an} hedge mer 
* | nn 18 , and her hes would come you at her death,” rts 
neAigaie ran shocked by a mani oes ering nse | fel a= * Mov’ cnaiorac fll raminated Gitar, afer leaving is 
. jend's ie nows my ex! ive , these wi ” al 
expected to recover the shaking she received. looked at the stump of his cigar, “ why, these weeds cost me debe and fourpence the 
ee ________| hundred; and yet I know little Lilian foves me!” 
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780 WAGS TUE WORLD: | ANNOUNCING THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS. TODDLEBOY THE HUNTSMAN AGAIN. 


Mamma. Now, Cissy. if you are very good, and don’t ery vo sit up when bedtime comes, 4 
: ; uys a Horse, an 
ALLY SLOPER's Christmas Holidays will be Having homes his Boots (he — some Tops too), Little Teale pues? otra 


will (ake you out with me to-morrow morning and a pretty toy. 
: Ctasy. On, Ma, how jolly! I'll go to bed directly Ad pe | then it will be morning published on the Thirteenth next. Screaming mounts hit fs as he appeared after he had had “a leg up. 
pooner won't it? pages of fun! Walk up and order early ! ' this time, surely. 


Mei @Q 


rye 

‘a a 

Y ge « a SD 

AY & >. THs wi ly Sy Mss 
Wo Wee - oo SUM yy 


“ oth wW 


d 
2 
Me 


THER F \ Rex 
FS-Many-a. suip-vwixr: 1 A i fll AY snk See 
Foor neki: Barr y} : Nu Vea ps \) ARMY ON ¥ rd 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Carving our way through all the dense fogs, Ladies and Gentlemen, we have cut you some tempting slices this week, with—Mrs. Brown Potter a choice Keepsahe wins From P.O.W. hair- 
ns} A Footballist wildly launched out a big Kick, And sent his poor'pal straight home to Old Nok: A dear, goody man took a Gun to his Bed, And during the night shot a Burgiar quite Deed jh 
a round in the bed , And caused a poor housewife an auful great fright ; But a thin hast So lives for three months on dry ag baled oats; Some Salva- 


‘ing Fool, on glory he dotes, 
wei Races, And got some black eyes and knocked about faces; An orkard great Yokel slid down a hay-stack, And prodded a pitchfork right clean through his back,—THE 


— 
— 


int 


Hi 
iL) aad 
AN EVENING PARTY. 
If much more so, it would have been good-nighé altogether, 


ALLY'’S IDEA OF THE MANCHESTER NOVEMBER HAN DICAP.—This is an aliegory to the Shade ef Freddy in Fairyland. 
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go Be 


i 
€ 


BS pe Z a 
“FOR THERE’S NAUGHT CAN CHEER,” &c. | THE LATEST pnoM SLAVEYDOM. | ; a ; 

Who could resist augh' Bacchus? ALLY sa: Old Lady of severe views (to Skittish Young Person applying for Place). Now, as to what are, lieve, called “Sundays out”??? 
“he couldn't sat nough he's fond of unsweetened. ¥ Skittish ‘one. Oh, them, ma’m, is ‘olly unmateriul, Some other evenink when the theayters is open is quite good enough for me. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
——=—— 
AN English mother, writing to Tootsie, warns English girls 
against securing situations through foreign agencies. The writer 


states that an orphan 
girl, who had D 
staying in her house 
for some weeks past, 
obtained a situation 
in this manner— 
simply by sending 
her portrait. She was in- 
structed as to her Lag 
and was, moreover, told 
to have all her boxes ad- 
dressed with the name of 
the foreign agent in full. 
Two other you ladies 
were to travel with her to 
the same destination. In- 
quiries were set on foot, 
which resulted in the 
saving of these gir's from 
a fate worse than death, 


A REPORT has reached 
“The Sloperies” that a 
en i 

tra a iding, 

the’ birthplace ms et 

F peasant there slaught- 

ered his entire family with a hatchet, including bis wife, his 

two daughters, one of them married, and a baby grandchild 

four months old. It is to be regretted he didn’t po.ish himself 
off too, while he was about it. . » 
* 


“Hoop'’s Comic ANNUAL for 1887” is once more with us, and 
better than ever, which is saying a good deal when A. SLOPER in- 
forms his readers that this is the nineteenth issue. Crammed full 
of pictures and eogay| this champion Annual can be obtained 
everywhere for the small sum of one =iling. The Friend of Man 
has only got to mention the fact that most of the young gentlemen 
artists and writers who contribute to it are F.O.S.’s to cause a rush 
at the “Fun” office equal to what takes place every Thursday at 
“The Sloperies.” So wire in, boys and girls, and buy “ Hood's 
Comic Annual for 1887,” it will do you good, 


* 
IN no part of the world, at no time, has the spent of a foreign 
Government so openly attempted, as General Kaul has done, to 
organize revolt 
against the consti- 
tuted authorities of 
the country to which 
he was sent. His de- 
rture ought, there- 
ore, to be followed 
by a calm; but we 
can have no cer-” 
tainty that when he 
has gone away Bul- 
en will be left to 
erself. Russia, more 
than any other coun- 
try on the face of 
the globe, works by 
unavo as well as 
by official agents. F 
R = 
“BRUMMAGEM => 
JOE” writes to say ) sa 
that they take a VY), ee ee ea 
great and intelligent < 
interest in the ad- 
vance of applied 
dynamics at Bir- 
mingham. When a 
letter appeared in 
one of their journals 
announcing that 
“Spring- heeled 
Jack,” the writer, 
would on a certain 
evening exhibit the 
working capabilities 
of his new pneu- 
matic leaping machine by jumping from the top of the Market 
Hall on to the s of a neighbouring church, there was naturally 
some little excitement, and no kid! 


» 

AT Oldham the “Captain” of the Salvation Army narrowly 
escaped a sound thrashing, which he richly deserved. This charit- 
able gentleman commenced his discourse at one of the blasphemous 
orgies over which he presided last week by announcing that “ Fred 
Archer served the devil, He had blown his brains out and gone to 
hell to receive his just reward, He himself had neither money nor 
brains; ome God, he had salvation.” McGooseley wishes to 
know if th Pharisee ever heard of the injunction, “Judge not, 
that ye be not judged”? * 


THE London School Board are to consider the memorial of 6,000 
assistant teachers and monitors, making for wer toinflict corporal 
punishment on their own account. rs. Sloper says the time has 
not come for dispensing with the cane, but in her opinion it should 
be kept in the responsible hands of | the head masters and mistresses. 


* 

THE Dook Snook says American women are pleasant ; they have 
a free and easy originality about them which is not without its 
charm; they are far more adaptable than their English sisters, 
and they generally have the ad- 
vantage of being pretty, or, if not 
absolutely pretty, they know how 
to do _— to whatever good 

ints they have, In moderate 

oses, they are refreshing and in- 
vigorating. +, 


A LISTOWEL telegram says the 
other night a band of armed and 
disguised Moonlighters visited the 
house of Farmer Gleeson, of 
Lynecrompane, and demanded 
arms, which were flatly refused. A 
servant girl in the house rushed 
on the Moonlighters, tore the 
masks from their faces, and 
them to kill her. They, however, 
socom pets firing several shots 
into the air. A nice sort of girl 
to know. *,* 


AT Dublin the other evening a 
woman, while under the influence 
of drink, threw her child into the 
Royal Canal, and then jumped 
into the water herself. A man who 
saw her endeavoured, with a drag- 
ging pole, to rescue the child, but 
when it was raised to the surface 
the mother caught it by the legs 
and dashed it in again. At length the child was brought to the 
bank, and then the mother, seizing atin can, struck her child upon 
the head, “Whohit the place to make it swell? My mother!” 


IT will require much more than the sort of talk indulged in 
recent to cpavities England of the need for the desperate reme- 
dies which the Socialists propose for certain 
admitted evils. Socialism as an economic 
theory is quite a different thing from the same 
creed considered. as an excuse for disorder, 


* 

TWISTING his tongue round his 
teeth, the Dook Snook recently 
informed Aunt Higgins that a 
notable illustrious Japanese party 
of visitors had arrived upon our 
shores, their names and titles 
taking the heart out of at least 
three Inleecoea The imperial 

rty, ita rs, comprises Prince 
Muinito omatsu, Princess Yorike Komatsu, 
Yoshitane Sannomiya, Grand Maitre de la 
Cour de S.A. 1. le Prince Komatsu, Madame 
Yoshitane Sannomiya, Dame de la Cour de 
8. A. I. la Princess Komatsu. “ Great goodness « 
good gracious !” replied Aunty Higgy. 


THE other eveni while the Countess 
Lasker, of Middleton Hall, Brentwood, was at dinner, her bedroom 
was, entered by the aid of a ladder. and jewellery, bank-notes, and 
gold, to the value of about £1.000, were stolen, 

The Countess was in the parlour, 
Eating bread and honey; 
The burglars were in the bedroom, 


Nicking all ber money. 
Old Nursery Rhymes altered to order by Alexandry, the Sloper* 
Laureate, *,* 


ANOTHER accident, attended, however, with no serious results, 
has happened to a Parisian lion-tamer, named Saivator, who is an 
assistant or 7 of the well-known Pezon, one of the three 
Wombvwells a rance. Salvator was performing before the inhabi- 
tants of Montmartre, who had a noisy fair in their aaenboms 
when a tiger suddenly knocked him down with one of its paws ani 
injured its left hand and thigh. There was, of course, great con- 
sternation among the spectators, and but for bey reyes interven- 
tion of a keeper the tiger would inevitably have killed his prostrate 
victim, #8 


Miss Jenny HI1, F.O.8., music hall artiste, professio’ known 
as “The Vital Spark,” has scored one (with the help of the Not- 
tingham Magistrates) off the manageress of a hotel, who refused 
her refreshment and “ejected her with a good deal of violence.” 
The Vital Spark —— tc have scintillated with considerable 
vitality in her own defence, and is asserted to have cut the lip and 
blackened the eye of her opponent with her umbrella, But the 
manageress was fined 20s, for all that. 


ALLY’s advice to all his readera who have not seen the new 
ballet, Dresdina, at the Alhambra, is to plank down the merry 
“Robert,” and weigh in there at 
once. Signorina Sozo is a delight- 
ful manipulator of the light fan- 
tastic, and certainly takes the cake 
for ballet dancing. M. Jacobi has 
once n com 
faiise Cupid vsti ha: lace 

sti s a p 
in the bill 
there till hristmas, 

= 

Maky, the wife of a costermon- 

er, was summoned at the Staines 
I op 4 ore Pye el sone 
ing , @ pupil-teacher at the 
Staines Board Echo It was 
stated that on the afternoon in 
question, after the school was 
closed, Edith was studying in the 
class-room for an examination, 
when Mary, who was under the in- 
fluence of drink, rushed into the 
room, charged her with striking 
one of her children, and struck her 
a violent blow on the head, which 
kn her across the fire-guard. 
ag then seized the complainant 
by the hair and her round 
the room, and finished by throw- 

her across a form, Good form, 
no mistake ! ‘ 


* 

A NUMBER of gentlemen were 
inspecting a Coal pit near Rother- 
ham the other day, and descended 
in safety. Another visitor who 
descended subsequently was thrown out of the cage with the banks- 
man who accompanied him, and both were killed. This time of 


year always are expensive. 
. wad 
* 
A SLOPERIAN poet says :—“ Another link between this generation 
and the poet Heine has disappeared in the person of his brother, 


Baron Heine, who has died worth, it seems, eight million florins, 
derived from his newspaper, the Fremdenbdlatt, How different the 
fortunes of the t and the publicist! Such is the distinction 
between the practical and the imaginative temperament. The one 
leaves a pile of gold behind it ; the other a few books and a name, 


alike imperishable.’ “* 


S. A, NEEVEDVOURAS, a Greek teacher, was recently c 
with riotous, violent, and indecent behaviour at the Greek Church, 
Moscow Road, Bayswater. J. Costa, the sacristan of the Greek 
Church, deposed t at the conclusion of the public service the 
prisoner entered into conversation with the churchwarden, and 
after a time he began to speak very loudly, and called the priest 
“a liar,” “a deceitful person,” and “a hypocrite.” There appears 
to have been more of the coster about old Neevedvouras than 
the sacristan. fae 

= 


resent day, is well-nigh as universal a human 
tice as eating, drinking, or sleeping. Not to hark back any 
rther in the history of British 
smoking than the period just preced- 
ing the Crimean war, men still in the 
rime of life will distinctly remember 
Phat at that time it was considered 
“snobbish” to smoke a cigar in the 
street, and an Englishman having 
any pretensions to gentle- y 
man] Teoaling and sition Ly 
would as soon have thought tee 
of crying “ Cats’ meat!” in 7 
the Barbican as of puffing a /4 
meerschaum or cutty on // 
the shady side of Pall-mall. // 


* 

BILLYUM, the 
nt el led 
thinks an 
Mould are ies 
seasonable names : 
for such weather as the present. But, says he, they ought certainly 
to belong to a firm of undertakers or sextons, instead of being, as 
they are, the cognomina of two gentlemen at Chester who have 
had their houses “ burgled.” 


SMOKING, at the 


i 


Q 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 11TH. 
—— 


Sth December, 1792.—Mozart, the celebrated composer, 
died this day. The sensibility of this great man’s organs seems to 
have been excessive. Entirely absorbed in music, he was a child 
in every other ig ee His hands were so wedded to the piano, 
that he could use them for nothing else. At table, his wife carved 
for him, and in everything relating to money, or the management 
of his domestic affairs, or even the choice and arrangement of his 
amusements, he was entirely under her guidance. A grim legend 
says that a stranger came to the divine composer, and ordered a 
“ Requiem,” or “ Mass for the Dead.” Mozart undertook it. After 
a time the stranger returned. “Begun,” said Mozart, “but not 
finished.” “Good,” said the stranger, and went his way. A second 
time he came. “ ,” said Mozart. “Good,” said the 
stranger. A third time the stranger came, “It will be finished 
to-night,” said Mozart. “Ha! indeed !” exclaimed the stranger (in 
the tone of Mephistopheles in Pfr and vanished. That ver: 
ay new famous “ Requiem ” was finished—and on Mozart himsell 
in coffin, was it sung for the first time. 

6th December, 1639.—Sir Henry Wotton, poet and ambassador, 
who died this day, wrote two apologies relating to his album 
aphorism, “ An am or is an honest man, sent to lie abroad for 
the good of his country,” one to King James I, and the other to 
Marc Welser, prefect of Augsburg. 


6th December, 1788.—The Rev. Richard Harris Barham, 
better known as Thomas Ingoldsby, was born this day at Canter- 
bury. In the “Life” of this legendary rhymer, it is recorded of 
him that, when a student, he was taken to tas! bd Mr. Hodson, 
afterwards Principal of Brasennose, for his continued absence from 
morning chapel. |“ The fact is, sir,” “ve his pupil, “you are too 
late for me.” “Too late!” repeated the tutor, in astonishment. 
Yes, sir; I cannot sit up till seven o’clock in the morning. I am 
a man of regular habits, and unless 1 go to bed by four or five at 
latest, I am really fit for nothing next day.” The following 
epigram on insolvent debtors, by Barham, i. little known :— 
“ A blackleg late, and prisoner, hence I go 

In whitewashed splendour, pure as unsunned snow ; 

Dissolved my bonds; dissolved my cares and fears ; 

My very creditors dissolved—in tears ; 

1 questions solved ; the act resolves me free, 

Absolved in absolute Insolvency.” 


th December, 1815.—Marshal Ney, the celebrated general 
of Napoleon, was shot this day at Paris. on arriving at the place 
of execution, in the Garden of the Luxembourg (avenue of the 
Observatory), he advanced with a quick and determined step to 
within eight paces of the wall, and turning round upon the soldiers 
with vivacity, and at the same time facing them, cried out with a 
loud and strong voice, “Comrades, straight to the heart, fire!” 
While repeating these words, he took off his hat with his left 
hand, cet poet his right hand upon his heart. The officer gave 
the signal with his sword at the same moment, and the marshal 
—, fell dead, parcet with twelve balls, three of them in the 


e was buried at half-past six the next morning, in the 
cemetery of Pére la Chaise. The coffin was lead, with an outer oak 
case. The grave is in the principal avenue, and close to that in 


which Béranger, and Manuel, the orator, lie together, surrounded 
by the sumptuous tombs of his brother Meeckale, and within sight 
er Gloss of the Generals Foy and Gobert, and thst of Baron ga 
the surgeon of Napoleon I. He has no cenotaph or simple head- 
stone even totell the poseer'ty who it is that lies within the lichen- 
covered, rusty iron railing. 


8th December, 1665.—Mr. Pe ps writes in his “ Diary” of 
this date :—‘“ To give order to my phd to send down to Greenwich 
for supper to-night ; and I also to he 4 other thingu, as oysters, and 
lemons, 6d. aed lece, and oranges, 3d.” Oranges were known in 
England as k as 1290; for in that 7 a Spanish ship came 
to Portsmouth, bringing figs, raisins, dates, pomegranates, and 
seven oranges. Some of the orange trees at Hamptes Court are 
said to be over three hundred years old. Lemons were much used 
in the Middle Ages ;. but it is very uncertain when they were first 
introduced into England. British creas were celebrated by the 
Roman satirist Juvenal about A.D. 100. 

December, 1590.—James Welsh, of the ship Richard of 
Arundel, selling off the coast of Guinea, this day observed a great 
black spot on the sun, and found the same appearance visible next 
morning. Similar pescomens had been observed on several previous 
occasions. They did not, however, become a subject for scientific 
remark till about 1611. 


Oth December, 1621.—“ Md.—This night, at twelve of the 
clock, the Fortune was burnt.” Such is the brief account given by 
Alleyn, in his diary, of the destruction of his theatre after an exist- 
ence of twenty-one years. The Fortune on the east of 
Golding, now Golden Lane, Barbican, and was built in 1599 for 
Alleyn and his partner Henslowe. It cons of three storeys, 
the lowest twelve, the second eleven, and the upper one nine feet 
in height, with four convenient divisions for “ gentlemen's rooms ” 
and “twopenny rooms.” The “ gentlemen's rooms” are represented 
by our modern boxes, and the “twopenny rooms” by our gallery. 


“Tu eo to the Bull or Fortune, and there see 


A play for twopence, and a jig to boot.” 
" dae Curious Sheperdys, 1656. 


9th December, 1884.—Sentence of death was this day passed 
upon re and Stephens, of the yacht AMignonette, for the 
murder of the boy Parker, whose life they had taken to support 
Lcpoel own, They were afterwards respi' during Her Majesty's 
pleasure. 


10th December 1863.—Tom King this day defeated the 
American champion Heenan, at Wadhurst, Sussex. At the twen- 
tieth round the ring was broken into by the excited spectators, and 
for five additional rounds the fight was carried on amid much con- 
fusion, Heenan was then unable to respond to the call of his 
second, Fights, compared with which a boxing-match is a refined 
and humane spectacle, were among the favourite diversions of the 
town in the seventeenth century. “These exhibitions,” says Strutt, 
“ were outrageous to humanity, and only fitted for the amusement 
of ferocious minds, It is therefore ap Soap that they: should 
have been uented by females ; for who could imagine that the 
slicing of the flesh from a man’s cheek, the scarifying of his arms, 
or laying the calves of his legs upon his heels, were spectacles cal- 
culated to delight the fair sex, or sufficiently attractive to command 
their presence?” These exhibitions, for the most part, took place 
at the bear-gardens of the Metropolis, viz.—at Brankside, South- 
wark; Hockley-in-the-Hole, Clerkenwell; and Mary -fe- Bone 
ardens. Hence we find Mrs. Peachum, in the Beggar's Opera, 
thus addressing Filch: “You should go to Hockley-in-the-Hole, 
and to Marybone, child, to learn valour.” 


11th December, 186'7.—This day the authorities in Scotland 
Yard received an anonymous note :—“I have to report that I have 
i received information from a reliable source to the effect that 
he rescue of Richard Burke from ae in London is contemplated. 
'™’_., plan is to blow up the exercise wall by means of papers: 
fhe hour, between 8 and 4 P.M. ; and the signal for ‘all right'—a 
white ball thrown up outside when he is at exercise.” Notwith- 
standing this caution, the outrage was perpetrated at the Clerken- 
well House of Detention on the 13th, when six persons were killed 
outright by the explosion, six more died from its effects, and 120 
were wounded. 
11th December, 1747.—Edmund Curl died this day. He was one 
of the characters mentioned in Fopes “Dunciad.” His character 
for morality was not without blemish, and he was highly injurious 
to the literary world, in his profession of bookmaker and seller, by 
his piracies and forgeries. He lost his ears in the nillory, by sen 
tence of the law, for “gies 4 obscene publications, o. 

1lth December, 1625.—The plague this day broke out at White- 


chapel. 
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KNIGHTSBRIDGE IN JAPAN. 


—— 
SENSATION-MONG busy brood, 


Still hunt for something new ; 


To keep the town in wond'ring mood, 
Ts all they have to do. 


When trade's not 
good, nor wea- 

er nice, 
And nothing's 
left to please, 


They hit upon a 
strange de- 


vice— 
A village Japa- 
nese, 

John Bull to 
Knightsbridge 
rambles on, 

But finds he’s in 

AN pot) bryos 

‘oni 
dispute That 
: John “ 
8 cos-mo-pol-i- 
tan, 


On him a native 
aoe smiles, 

But John with 

cash won't 


In vain her fascinating wiles . 
He'll only lose his heart. 


So the World at Fun’s command, 


And s0 'twill go on waggi 
When we're no longer ish, and 
On Life's gay course are lagging. 


DIALECTICAL. 


Mayy of our words in familiar use are taken from the brute 
creation, though we will not acknowledge it. Cow-ard, for instance, 
is a woman when she meets one of those useful and harmless 
animals. Dog-matism is 1 sag of the —— ag rt on 
when puss gets among the china after a mouse, while a boy is said 
to blubber when he wails, and a man commits an ass-ault when he 
dines too much and then goes and fqhts a policeman, Plenty of 
others will suggest themselves to the intelligent reader. 


——————_—_—_——. 


NOTHING LIKE PAPER. 

APPROPRIATE descriptions of paper for use on special occasions. 
—Love letters should be written on foolscap; despatches on cart- 
ridge paper ; search warrants on tracing paper ; a letter of identifi- 
cation on “’tis you” Sorne) Leper pe! ion for a daughter to 
ng 


marry on “ let her ” (letter) ; speech and confession should 
always appear in a noosepaper. 
—E 


EDUCATING TOMMY ATKINS. 
THE full private of the British Army is to 


be made studious whether he will or no. He 
is to read up for examinati and to learn 
his lessons like a good boy, in intervals of 


the goose-step and skeleton drill. He is to 
understand the word of command in eight 
different languages, and to recite the “Si 

of Troy” in the original every Queen's birth- 
day. Things were very different when my 
grandfather was in the army, when, in the 
mess-room of the Blue Blazers, education 
was strictly limited to an ability to sign a 
name, your own ora brother officer’s, across 
an accommodation bill. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free 9 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed witht 
Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


LADY, 


aged 
brown hur, is musical, 
Please enclose photo, wh: be 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A GENTLEMAN, aged 32, tall, dark, highly pespectabla, private 

income £250 a year, travelled round the worl hes to correspond 

with lady, not over 30, with view to matrimony. Please enclose photo. 

Address — “ ALEXANDER,” Pag tell MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
on, E.C. 


Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 

A YOUNG LADY, aged 25, dark, rather short, no income, would 
like to correspond with a gentleman from 25 to 30, one in a good posi- 

tion,’ musical, and fond of home. A temperance gentleman preferred. 

Please send photo, Address—“ CONFIDENCE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 

AGENCy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, tall, dark, considered hand- 
some by his friends, with an income of £400 a year, would like to cor- 
respond with a young lady, aged about 18. Money no object. Address— 
“H. M.,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
lane, London, E.C. 


WIDOW LADY, aged 40, tall, geod figure, rather fair, well 

domesticated and fond of home, would like to correspond with a gentle- 
man of dark complexion, between 40 or 50, witha view to matrimony. A 
widower not objected to; must be kind and affectionate, as advertiser is very 
cheerful herself. Would make a lovable wife and a home very happy. Pl 
enclose photo, which will be returned in confidence. Address—“ FLORENCE,” 
“TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


London, E.C. 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, very dark. and of good appearance, 
aged 24, height 5 ft. 11in., in good position and well conn: |, Wishes to 
correspond with a young lady of pre; ing appearance, age 17 to 20. Must 
Vp poorest a prone Enclose photo, which will m4 Pisaostec 
ress—* T. W. W.,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Slo} ‘3 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EG. MATRIMONTA aula: 


Sia oo Stee rabies si a i 
= = ; ; 

A YOUNG LADY, aged 24, no fortune, considered fairly good- 

loo! , height 5 ft. 8 in., dark, lively disposition, affectionate, thoroughly 
domesticated, would like to meet with a tall, dark gentleman, in comfortable 
circumstances, aged from 25 tc 30, loving disposition, and fond of home, with a 
view to matrimony. Kindly enclose photo, which will be returned in strictest 
confidence. Address—“ BRUNETTE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


DVESTISER, in business, is of good famil ed 23, height 
r} 
A 5 ft. 7in., considered good-looking, jolly. musical (; a atti singer), 
loving disposition, wishes to communicate with 1 good-looking young lady. 
must be musical and well-domesticated. Would e a kind and affectionate 
usband. Photo must acoompany letter, addressed to “M. A. I.,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


aged 23, wishes to correspond with a young 
young lady has 


*4* NOTE.—Tootsie undertahes, free of char 
ferwird unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


e and post-free, to 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those sclected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that alt 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


BvuENOos AYRES, October 23rd, 1886. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—You, I have no gin are inundated with 
applications for the same grand desideratum which prompts me to 


write you to-day. 
The fact is this—I want your F.0.8. Now, ag know, if you ask 
Alexandry, he would say, Give it to him for his cheek, if nothing 
else; and I accordingly make short work of it, and come to the 
point at once. I have taken in your valuable li work (I do 
not call it a “ ng ge since its commencement: you can tell 
pen = lar ein it, when I have it sent out here weekly, 
d es. 
Reason No. 2 is—That my landlady threatens to raise my rent, as 
I have so many callers to see me, wearing her carpets, dirtyi er 
steps, and keeping her running to the door in answer to their re- 
knocking ; for, whenever a mail from England comes into 
ere, I have about 19,999 fellows (the English community of this 
pince is calculated at 20,000) calling to see if SLOPER has arrived. 
When it does come, they are always squabbling as to who shall 
ling fellow is made 


have it first, and many an unhappy, st: 
happy by the loan, for a few hours, of the last number of the 
“HALF-HOLIDAY.” So, as the medium of the happiness of all 
those fellows who are unfortunately destined to earn their living 
in a foreign land, I think you might give me F.O.8, 

Of course, people in England can earn their title by working out 
your problems, but it would be nine weeks too late before any 
answers could reach the “Sloperies” from here. 

With kindest regards to Miss Sloper (bless her) and all the 
family,—I have the honour to remain, i one representative in 
the Argentines,— ‘RED. HURSTWAITE, 


30 MORNINGTON ROAD, N.W., October 81st, 1886. 

ALLY, DEAR,—Since Four “ HaLF-HoLipAy” was first ushered 

into this ge world, it has done a great deal to make the 
people better, wiser, and (ride Matrimonial Column) Meppies in all 
respects. It has always nm a delight to me to read down this 
column, but I regret to see that matrimony is now becoming a 
matter o’ money, instead of comfort avd companionship. 
_ I have myself been a constant subscriber to your interesting 
herd g since it first raised its head abeve water, and have always 
looked forward to its weekly enlivener with feelings of comfort 
and joy. Indeed, many a time has the natural course of events so 
severely tried my patience, that I have indulged in remarks other 
than complimentary to the printer for not letting us have it twice 
a week; and I am sure there is nobody who will object to an 
additional “ HALF-HOLIDAY” every week. 

For this manifest exhibition of my anxiety to peruse and 
inwardly devour the contents of your esteemed paper, and for the 
constant support afforded by my weekly steever, I take the liberty 
of asking your eminence whether I have not fully earned your 
“AWARD OF MERIT”? It has been one of my greatest aims in 
life to secure this memento, and I should be deeply grateful for it. 
Please excuse this hurried epistle, and believe me to remain 

Yours in sin-cerity,'’ | FREDK. E. BOULTING. 


SCHLOss TORTIMACEU, RUNSIG, ON THE RHINE, 
October 31st, 1886. 

My DEAREST ALLY,—I have made a discovery, which has filled 
me with ey joy. en first { heard of you and your illustrious 
family, I the conviction that you and I must be related in some 
way, for in your home A there isan Aunt Geeser, and I have one; in 
fact, all my aunts are Geesers, and my sister (the only one) even is 
a Geeser. So impressed with this conviction, I hunted - the old 
dusty recordg of the noble family of Von Tortimuc, of Schloss 
Tortimaceu, on the Rhine, and there I found that my paternal 
great-grandfather married in the year 1694 a certain Fraulein Geeser, 
an oe person, who spent her time in the service of my great- 

diather, Adolphus von Tortimuc, and was, in fact, his cook. 
much in love with his blushing bride was he, that he christened 
all his female children Geeser, and thence the custom has been 
handed down. Now my long-lost cousin, dearest ALLY, this re- 
lationship accounts for the overwhelming interest I have ever 
taken in you and your sweet family circle—when I say J, 1 mean 
all my belongings, for even the venerated head of my family, in 
spite of his grey hairs, even the graf Von Tortimuc himself, reads 
yest paper with ill-disguised delight, whilst my sister Geeser, and 
er two agreeable gouges, Fraulein Minnie G. and Emilia G., 
love and dote on you. There are many family traits which we have 
in common, and when next year the time comes for you to take 
our accustomed respite from your arduous duties on behalf of 
umanity, I trust that you, Herr SLOPER, the Frau Sloper, and the 
beautiful Fraulein Tootsie, will come and visit your German rela- 
tions, who look forward to seeing you. I am, your affectionate 
cousin German, OTTO VON TORTIMUC. 


IN THE STRAND. 
In form and feature, and limb, 
He tried to build a double, 
And folks got taking it for him, 
For want of taking trouble. 
“ A bitter-minded cynic this!” 
Said those who argued blindly. 
‘ He took their finding not amis: 
Nor thought it meant unkindly, 
He dreamed long dreams, and meant to do 
A heap of great grand work ; 
‘Tis p’r'aps the same with me and you, 
And still the race we shirk. 
Another face gone from the Strand. 
A voice we hear no more ; 
We miss the pressure of a hand, 
Oft pressed on this lee shore. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


J. ©. ROSE, Longfield Lodge, Walthamstow, 
for the best “ Friv.” Verse, printed hereunder, on 
LARDI. 


SOME write in praise of Tootsie, and some of Tottie sing, 


But all must own that Lardi’s a bewitching little thing,— 

So innocent and guileless, so shrinking and so shy ; 

And on the Friv. s Dightly she c s the masher’s eye. 
Live lords, to gain her favour, in vain their love avow; 


Quite useless their advances—she lives with mother now. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE Savinc CLAWs—Hands clutching the drowning man. 

HEADYFICATION—Bitter ale. 

DOES it not seem to be strange that the public should find their 
coal more when the owners have all agreed to coalesce ? 

IF twenty grains make a scruple, how many will be required to 
make a doubt? 

IF three miles make a league, how many will make a conference? 

TEXTS FOR SINNERS—Pretexts, 

POPULAR DIET AMONG THE MormMoNs—Spare-rib. 

UNREDEEMABLE BONDS—Vagabonds, 

THE ORIGINAL WATERWORKS—Eve's eyes. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—— 


CHAPTER VIII.—( Coatinued, ) 


THROW the stick away. 
it (over two tlower-beds), and again 
brings it back. 

This is not tobe borne. I have ex- 
rienced slights ever since I have 
en up my abode in Highlow Terrace. 
I have n insulted by the dissolute 
outh over the way. I have been vic- 
imized by the pelleemen I have 
been reproached by Rose Anna and 
eniggered at by Maria. I thought to 
manage a wife and a house, and [ can't 
even control a dog. 
“Be off! Get out!” 
I shout at him. He shows 
toms of taking the hint, and is nin é 
ing off towards the road. Ha, ha! Now 
», 1 will show him who is master. I seize 
a flower-pot and hur! it at him, It hits 
him. He yelps. I follow suit with another. He howls. 
The neighbours’ windows begin to fill with heads, and I hear a 
voice say, ‘“‘ What a shame!” 
I am reckless !—desperate! I do not heed. 
flower-pots, which scatter all over the place, and take to the orna- 
mental shells with which Rose Anna has made what she callsa 


grotto. 

The first one I throw misses Carlo, and goes through a window. 
The neighbours laugh. The dog retreats slowly. I fire a parting 
—_ 0! 1 gua and pebbles as he disappears out at the garden gate. 

ictory 

I go in to breakfast. Rose Anna asks what I have been doing. 
I am afraid to tell her. She values the dog for her dear aunt's 

e. Besides, she may think it unkind of me to have broken so 
many flower-pots and spoilt the grotto. ; 
2 I am just beginning my coffee when Rose Anna jumps up from 
er seat. 
“Oh, here’s poor Carlo at the window !" 
He is there, and he wags his tail more vigorously than ever. 
rush at him; he rushes at me. He thinks 1 have been having 


He runs after 


I exhaust the 


I 
a pad at larks with him, and wants to renew the game. 
here is only one course open to me. At the end of Highlow 
Terrace is a brickfield, and in that brickfield a pond, and in that 
pond shall Carlo find a watery grave. 


I am reckless !—desperate ! 


I leave my unfinished meal, and lead him by his chain into the 

brickfield. I reach the edge of the pond, and tic a brick in my 
ket-handkerchief, and fasten it to his collar. How to get him 

to the water is the next consideration. . 

While I deliberate, he breaks from me, and plunges into the 
pond, swims across, brick and all, and swims back again. 

He returns to me and shakes himself. I am spattered from head 
to foot with muddy water. That dog must die! 

He jumps upon me, and leaves the marks of his clayey paws on 
my new by ie waistcoat. I add another brick. 

it try to fasten a third to his tail, but he won't stand it. 

Aman comes up. Did I want to drownd the dog? 


I did. 
se mind giving half a crown to any one as would do it for me? 
n’t. 


I give half a crown, and leave this man engaged in intricate 

bricks ; for on con- 

sulting my watch, I find I have only just time, by taking ——— 
8 


salutes my ear. 
I go round 


find Carlo wag- 
ging his tail and 
cntraciing him- 
self in his chain, 
and nearly 
tumbling over 
backwards with 
delight at my 
return. 

I pat him. It 
is Carlo himself, 
and not his 

host. He is 


mp, but _evi- 
deal in high 
spirits. 


Rose Anna 
greets me with 
Treproaches 
How could I go 
and lose the 
dog—her dear 
aunts present? 
How could I 
let him break 
away from me? 
And what a for- 
tunate thing it 
was I had tied my handkerchief round his neck, or he would never 
have been seen again. 

I disguise my feelings. I ask for an explanation. I get it. In 
the afternoon a common-looking man had brought Carlo to the 
house. He said he had found him wandering about the brickfield, 
and had known whose he was by seeing the name of Fullalove on 
the handkerchief. 

He demanded five shillings for bringing him back. 

“ Did you pay it?” I say, horror-struck. 

“Of course,” answers Rose Anna, complacently. 

(To be continued sie § week.) 


He swims across, brick and all. 
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THE HISTORY OF 


AE 
THOWLY- WoL” 


| 
| OF THE 
| 


ee 
2. This is the continual 
Waste, for the reason mentioned oppadita 


——-- 


This is Mr. G. W.—his Carte. | 


 TRACKLESS 
WASTE, 


A TRAGEDY IN 
NINE AOTS. 


3. Here you have Sambo Jambo reading tho 
rules for catcht Growly-Wowlies to Jambo 
Sambo, from a book of sports and pastimes pub- 
lished in that neighbourhood. 


PROVIDING FOR A DINNER PARTY. | 
Fish, sir? Very cheap. Fancy a nice eel, sir? Well, eels | ee 6. Dreadful areppeg dary gored to Sambo 7. This is Jambo Sambo looking after Sambo 
two and sixpence per 5. Here is Sambo Jambo peatetdens be Growly-Wowly Nest. “Is Jambo. He's gone in head to the Growly- Jambo. “What dickens makes tho 
there one inside?” asked Jambo Sambo. Wowly. Growly-Wowly squeal so?” 


8. “You'll jolly well know if I jolly well leave go of bis tail,” . But h 
said Sambo Jambo to himself, who was thus busily engaged in the did know, 
interior of the eave ~_ Way Went back to bis, hirary sien. 


ed 
i 
i 
: 
i 
5 
g 
i 


sa 
“UN, 


4 
mane \ tt my 


A SCOTCH FISHERMAN. 
“Weel, ALLY, mon, ye are a braw laddie wi’ 


a’ mony baits.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
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GOOD BUSINESS ON THE RAILWAY. | 


= « WN : 
2 i 


«“NORT!” SOMEWHERE NEAR BILLY'S SHOOTING BOX. 
Tourist (offering Pipe of Tobacco to Miner). Why, my man, your pipe is full of nicotine! 


Two Joviat Spirits, tn Railway Carrtage, meet for the first time. Wishing to exchange 
4 is, Never mind; you AWFUL. WEATHER IN_ PARIS. How can you stand it 
pachaplhcand ates my hemeey Sc = and tt wee ulus on yours y Poor soul, though, he had really got ared ‘Miner. Full of what? (And he afterwards remarked to a mate) Darn'd if they 
[And they did so; yet, strange to say, they've never met since. nose—rather greasy, too Cockney chaps can zee; there worn't NORT BUT ILE IN HIM. 
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